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ASK YOUR DRAPER FOR 


HASLAM'S 
CALICOES & 
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FABRICS, 


JOHN HASLAM & CO., Limited, 
FOUNTAIN STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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e Admiralty, War ‘Office, the Metropolitan 
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Invigorating and Refreshing. 
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‘TAMAR 


INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
Tamar, unlike pills and the usual purgatives, is 
agreeable to take, and never produces irritation 
nor interferes with business or pleasure. Sold by ail 
Chemistsand Druggists. 2s. 6d. a box, stamp included. 
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THE SCORER FIELD. -CLAss, 


IN BEST SLING CASE 


JAMES BROWN, 


76, 8T. VINCENT STREET, GLASGOW. 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING FOR 


STIES.—Messrs, PATERSON & 
COOPER, Electric: ca Engtarer 76, Larriz Berar, 
E.C. jundertake 1 ©. A neandescent Lam 
PRIVATE o Zoome. BALL ROOM 
&c., for one cr net evenings as req A per- 
feetly soft and beautiful light guaranteed, with no 
heat, danger, or noise. Wires placed by com petent 
workmen, without any dam: 
walls, &c. Terms, inc — of everything, from 
Ten Guineas upwards pe: r night, according to size 
of rooms. 
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FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor’s Pure Original Preparation. 
ls. Bottles almost Double usual size. 
Sra James Munaat & Bon, Temple Street, Dublin. 
Baactar & Sows, Farringdon Street, London. 





FASHIONABLE NEW SHAPE COLLAR. 


“THE TANDEM” 
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‘Wastomte only of W. H. & H. LE MAY, 
, Wood Street, London, E.C. 
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(by the courtesy of the French Government) is now sold 
at the Bureau of the “‘ Administration des Contributions 


Indirectes,”’ 1 


2, Boulevard des Capucines, Paris, at Six 


Francs the half-pound packet, and will be forwarded by 
the Manager to any address in France, on receipt of 
Postal Order. 




































Hraaoic Bwonavino, Parwrine, & Ittowrsirog 
A VISITING CARD PLATE, 
Elegantly meee -y 100  Enperfine Cards printet 


RODRIGUES, 42, "Piccadilly, ¥, 
MADAME TUSSAUD'S 
EXHIBITION, 
Open from 10 till 10, 


OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST EOONOMICAL 
PIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOK 


Pp La 














MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, V. 
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=== FOOD. 


Recommended by the highest Medical Authorities 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 

SOLD BY CHEMISTS, &c., EVERYWHERE 
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MAPPIN & WEBB, 
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ROYAL ACADEMICIANS. 
Arrayed by Dumb-Crambo Junior. 


Mill, eh? 





What ’s Pointer Marks? Bar.-low ? 
















tors of N 
Street, City, ue ths What dos 





to hear of the discovery of 
urton Crescent, and Arthur 


To Scortann Yarp.—Duly Police Diligence in Dyna- | to 
= Detection, the —_ ee ee 


Henry James Ppron. 


BORN, 1834. DIED, APRIL 12, 1884. 


Wu without phrensy, wit without offence, 
On the world’s stage are welcome, as on that 
Behind the footlights ! Sharp and solid sense 
As ever in the Councillor’s ermine sat, 
Contines with what the gayest pote covers 
ht mockery, — conceit, word- play wild, 
Min in him, most loyal of Stage- -lovers, 
spirit, —_ yet unvenomed, mild, 


Bore tartness as th iaetous dazpank rose 
BE mapieginn nag ungency. Men saw 
aa Hangen he’d 


—— a wed stiff-strutting social daw. 
be 4 of y word-whimsies, wearer too 
the right com comic dae oma but seldom donned 
Hint coarse- tradesman drew 
The Town for years. gy his the reach beyond 


te Tapped by v0 few at Middeich may wan stand 


a hundred puppets cribbed 
anit oon. comrades who — held his —y 
sw sprung, ’ tan ’ 
Will sorrow to remember that ae a 
Their like may roll from Harry Brnon’s lips 
This side the Solemn Shore. 





RETIRING FROM THE RESCUE; 
OR, WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 
No. 1. 
(Précis of Correspondence dated March last.) 


British Government to British Hero.—Danger imminent that the 
Mant overrunning the Soudan in great force will invade the Delta 
and involve us in serious complications. Hear that you are the man 
to get us out of the scrape. Will you take full powers and start at 
once ? 

British Hero to British,Government.—Done! I’m off. 


No. 2. (LAaTER.) 
British Government to British Hero.—Io Trium Your 
on na energy, and rl remarkable spirit have a on beyond 
all praise. ‘ieee the whole thing, too, with one camel! Doesn’t 
even touch the Estimates ! ital! The effect, too, you have pro- 
suman is electric. Almost Pa us! Fact! we’re nearly out of our 
obble. 
British Hero to British Government.—Glad to hear it. 


No. 3. (A Lrrtte Larter.) 


British Government to British Hero.—Safe as anything. Granam 

has managed it all toa T. Glorious! Everybody satisfied. How are 
ou ? 

British Hero to British Government—Comfortable—but sur- 


rounded ! 
No. 4, (Srru Later.) 


British Government to British Hero.—Glad to hear you are com- 
fortable. We are, very. Everything quite swimming! Clear 
Majority of 130. Sorry, though, to hear you are surrounded, because 
people will ask such a | questions about it. Fact is, you never 
should have gone out. our own doing, you know. But do tell 
us i od really mind adie eft to get back how you can?’ 

tish Hero to British Government.—‘‘ Mind it” ?—not in the 
least! Why should I ? 

No, 5. (Larest.) 


British Government to British Hero.—Just so! Why should you ? 
We knew what at 3 would ~~* ? But pray don’t mind us. Come 
home, of course, whenever 

British Hero to British ae jovernment.—Thanks. You're too kind ! 


No. 6. (SvPPLEMENT—AS YET UNANSWERED.) 


British Gevernment to British Hero,—Not at all. Don’t mention 
it! (N.B.—For still further particulars wait the march of events.) 





Soupan Tuovenuts.—The Soudan was some little time ago declared 





be “ beyond the of British intervention.” Somehow it 
seems to be “ within the range of practical politics.” Our Own Job- 
ber says that "5 ‘financial action in Egypt is simply Jonw 
“ Buriine ” and yw ‘ Bante.” 
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DISTINGUISHED PROFESSIONALS.—THE PHYSICIANS. 


The Major (who takes an intelligent interest in Science), ‘‘1 SOMETIMES FEEL— 
A—ALMOST HALF INCLINED TO—ER—SUSPECT THAT POSSIBLY—THE DISEASE YOU 
MENTION MAY—ER—MAY, UNDER CERTAIN CIRCUMSTANCES, NOT BE ABSOLUTELY 
NON-INFECTIOUS—AT LEAST, I——” 

Sir Rupert Pillington (M.D., F.R.S., &c.). *‘ THE SELF-CONFIDENCE OF THESE 
Amateurs! Es, Sir Matco.m? Way, I’ve GIVEN MY WHOLE LIFE TO THE 
QUESTION !—AND I PRONOUNCE THAT IT Is WoT INFECTIOUS!” 

Sir Malcolm M‘Cure (ditto, ditto). ‘‘Wretu! I's A MATTER TO WHICH I HAVE 
DEVOTED MY ENTIRE EXIsTENCE—AND J EMPHATICALLY DECLARE IT JIs/” 

[The Major gets quite unsettled in his convictions on the subject. 








“ ROBERT” ON THE BILL! 
I RETURNS to my sad tarsk with feelinx more pee discribed than emaginned, 


but Ingland expecs us all to do our dooty, weather Waiters or Wetterans 
and I for one won’t disappint her. Me and Brown bort a coppy of the Fatal 
Act, for witch Parlymint charged us a shilling and a penny. e both thort as 


the hextra penny was rayther shabby of Parlymint, but they is rayther a 
meen lot, sum on ’em is, as we Waiters werry well nose. e and Brown 
then stood a bottel of wine to a frend of ours who’s a lawyer’s clarx, if a 
Lawyer can be a frend, to git him to egsplain to us all about the Bill. We allus 
gits our wine at holesale prise, and rayther thinks as we nose wot’s wot as 
re wine. It fact it has crossed our minds more than wunce, that, if this 
owdacious Bill passes, we mite turn Wine Merchants. Rosert, Brown, & Co. 
wooden’t look so bad over our Seller, and the nat’ral arangement wood be as I 
shood taste the Wines and Brown shood sell’em. But this is buy the whey. 
Our lawyer frend says as how it’s the most egstrawne ill as he ever 
seed! Wot it says in wun it unsays in another, wot it gives here it takes 
away there, and amost all the clawses pints to some other clawses that skratches 
’em all out, so to speak. Take for instans the most himportent pint of all, The 


horsepitalluty of the New un, witch of course was the fust thing as 
we looked for. It says as the New un may, like the Old One, d 
their money in entertaining distingwi persons, but whose to deside is 
a distingwished person enuff to be so entertained ? In course they ’ll take jolly 
good care not to draw the line too sewerely, and, if they keeps a look out, 
they [i nover be lng at loss for 0 distingwished Jest or two. 

think from a nint I gave Sir WEr- 


. may Come sum credit for this, 
DANT won day, wen i 

Bill, I wentured to remark as I thort as the aberlition of the Gildhall 
Manshun House Bankwets wood raze sitch a feeling of hindi mn amung the 





New Common Counselmen, as that was the principalest 
thing 00 thoy was ell 2 Lacking Sespeell Gh, Gant in y 
sed, “‘Ah, there’s reelly sumthink in wot you sa 
Ronert. No one can no better than yu, says he, with 
his nice quiet smile, ‘‘ how cross and temperd a man 
is wen he loses his dinner. I must think it hover.” And 
so he ewidently did do, and we sees seekwell. 
ere’s one Gent as I pities more than another, it’s 
the pore broken-arted Cheerman of the New Counsel 
Chamber as is to be hopened in a I allers 
as wot wood appen, wen they torked of building a new 
Counsel Chamber. Wunce you begins to change, sed I 
who nose where it’s right for to stop, or what will be 
left? It’s like changing a soverain, seems to 
melt away, and, as the Poet says, leaves not a rap behind! 
A ing to what we learns from our lawyer frend, the 
30th of April next year will be won of the sollemest and 
most affectingest days as the Sun ever shined on—and it 
don’t shine werry offen—in all the history of the 
rand old Copperashun! On that fatal day, the Court of 
mmon Counsel will meat for the last time, as it has 
met for 700 years, and, at the hend of its ings, 
they will diwide thereselves into two onequal parts, the 
minorretty will stop behind to kindly coach hup the 
hignerant rabble as will henter Gild for the first 
time to take ssion of wot don’t belong to ’em. 

But how about the 200 others, or thereabouts? After 
about 700 years of public dooty, so well done that even the 
chaffing Minister can find nothink to say against ’em, they 
are told their ungrateful fellow Citizens wants ’em no 
longer, and they must go! Ah! my Lord Tenyysoy, 
if you shoud appen to be present on that sad day, I thinks 
a I can fancy the thorts as wood flow from your frute- 

pen :— 


: 


7 


** Scoffers to right on ’em! 
Scoffers to left on ’em ! 
Scoffers in front on ’em! 

Out of their native Gildhall 
Walked the Two Hundred ! ”” 


. * * * * * 


The werry next day being Friday the fust of May— 
Friday! habsent Amen, as Brown says,—is called in the 
Bill “‘the appointed day,”—wot a name epee meer | a 
clean sweep of all wot’s past, and begi again with a 
wes new patemens. Sas the = aoe ca 
a’ bin a more apropriate or apropriatin o 's 
propperty. I thinks as they ab it eodfisheation, but 

begins that little game, my nobel Ministers, 
he must have the branes of a cod’s and shoulders as 
thinks as it ill stop at Gildhall. No, No, it’s mutch more 
likely to take a walk westerd, to Bloomsberry, say, my 
lord k, or heven to Pimlico, your Grace! 

I don’t feel werry much for the Bored of Works, 
they don’t lose much, they ony dined wunce a year, pore 
fellers, and ewen that the pore Cheerman had to pay for 
out of his hone Celery. Sir WERDANT will have his joke, 
even in the most sollemest things, so he fixes the election 
of all future Lord Mares for 5th of November, Guy 
Fox Day! wot a charnce for the ribbled jester ! : 

Sum of my old frends takes it werry good naturedly, 
speshally them as does all the ard work ; but sum of 
others does go on wunderfool ! 


wunce you 


It isn’t quite settled weather the Park railings is to 
cum down ut sumthink dredful will be dun before the 
gallant and jolly old Copperashun strikes them as 


they has determind to nail to their mast when they = 

arch of the Match Box Makers is not yet for- 
ten! and shood the hinsulted Haldermen in full skar- 
fet dress, and the Citty Left Tennants in full skarlet 
unyform, march Westward, with all the honners of War, 
I thinks as I nose who will have caws to trembel in his 


shoes, as they approches the Offis, as he calls his Home. 
Rosegt. 





New Reading for Primrose-Day. 
“ A Primrose by a river’s brim, 
A yellow primrose was to him— 
ut it was something more!” 
And something considerably more Mr. Peer MasH®® 
BELL found it was, when his ist’s bill came in! 





A CorRESPONDENT writes to wt have heard the 
Cuckoo ev night in the house w I am now staying: 
It said ‘Cuckoo!’ twelve times distinctly at midnight. 


— an 
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NEW NOTION. 


Last Saturday, at the Birmingham 
Police Court, when the suspected 
Dynamiters were brought up for fur- 
ther examination, Mr. AVERY, one of 
the Magiotesten, is reported to have 
asked Mr. FARNDALE (appearing for 
the Crown), ‘‘ whether, if another 
remand were granted, he would be 
able to proceed seriously with the 
case?” Why “seriously”? Had 
Mr. FaRnDALE been treating the 
matter as a joke up to this time? or 
is there a comic way as well as a 
serious way of conducting a Prelimi- 
nary Inquiry before a Magistrate a‘ 
Birmingham, and Mr. FaRnDALE was 
only being called upon to name which 
style he meant to choose, and name 
it - forehand, so that the Magistrates, 
if he selected the comic method, might 
come prepared with repartees, puns, 
and pee witticisms ? Odd ques- 
tion, not usually put by every—no, 
we mean, by Avery Magistrate. 


¥¥ rn, > 


~wss 


Wi) 





BARTER EXTRAORDINARY. 
WE see strange things occasionally 
in the Exchange and Mart, but we 
never saw anything stranger than 
the following from the Daily News:— 
\ ANTED.—Would a Family GIVE 
a BED to a French Youth in 
return for FRENCH CONVERSATION, 
near Bond Street? References exchanged. 


We have heard of giving new 
lamps for old ones, but the ex- 
changing of feather-beds for French 
phrases, conversation for counter- 


panes, and Parisian accent for 
pillows, strikes us as being a decided 
novelty. 


Besides, why should the 
procentetion take place “‘ near Bond 
Street” ? Why by a family? We 


confess to being altogether puzzled. Sccn Larxs! 








AFTER THE EASTER HOLIDAYS. 


Master Randolph. “Ou, I say, Daummy, I’ve map svcn A JoLLy Time or iT AT Breminonam ! 
Anp, I say, Gornsty, J mznyrionzp your NAmg 10 'sM, TOO!” 








A COLLOQUY. 
ScenE—The Premier’s Study. Enter Mr. Butt. 


Mr. Bull, It is always unpleasing for me to have to break in upon 
the repose, especially the r repose, of a—ahem !—a Sick Lion, if 
I may borrow from our mutual friend, Sir Wrt1am Harcourt. I 
come, Mr. GLADSTONE, to rouse you—not from your bed, but from your 
lethargy ; to bring you, not your shaving implements, but your hot 
water. Iam ph to observe, from that flashing eye, that you are 
already aroused. Your mane—to carry on the leonine metaphor— 
stands erect, almost as though Nortucore himself were opposite you. 

Mr. Gladstone. I assure you, Mr. Butt, I am full of energy. My 
thoughts are preternaturally active at this moment. 

Mr. Bull (heartily). I am glad to hear it. That is what the 
country wants. Eve y calls on you to do something. 

Mr. Gladstone, And I will do something, too. 

Mr, Bull. Oh, this is glorious! But then I always knew you 
were sure, even if you were slow. You have come to a definite deter- 
mination? You have decided to take action at once ? 

Mr. Gladstone. At once. I have come to a grave determination 
on an important question. 

Mr. Bull. Then there is an end of my anxiety! It is not too late— 
I will not believe it is too late—to rescue the heroic Gorpow from 
the—ahem !|— Berberous sa of the Soudan, to—— 

Mr. Gladstone. Gorvon! the Soudan! You misunderstand me. 
Were you under the impression that it was with reference to the 
Khartoum difficulty I poe to a decision ? 

Mr. Bull (suddenly becoming low-spirited again). Why, I thought 
—I certainly was hoping—— Did not you say that you had “‘ just 
come to a grave determination on an important question” ? 

Mr. Gladstone. So I have. 

Mr. Bull (somewhat testily). Then what is the important question, 
and what is your grave ination ? 

Mr. Gladstone. Well, you see, the Soudan is not in North Wales 
—nowhere near it, in fact—and—(brightly)—I’ve decided to give a 
peal of bells to the new Church steeple at Paenmaenmawr ! 





A GREETING TO EDINBURGH. 
(The University of Edinburgh has just celebrated her Tereentenary.) 
TERCENTENARY! That’s noble! How the thoughts will backward 


flow 
Of the ardent antiquarian, to three hundred years ago. 
Shorter flight our memory takes us. Years have passed, say twenty- 


Since we called ourselves a “‘ Civis” of that University. 


Then would Jnmmy Goonsrr lecture—great anatomist, I vow ; 
Then ee pa demonstrations. Who, I wonder, gives them 
now 


Oh, those everlasting muscles, with the long names meant to vex us, 
And the nerves that drove us frantic, guessing at the Lumbar plexus. 


There was Benwertt, “ the blood-funker” ; yet ’twas said, when one 


fine day “Fr 
He fell ill, Professor MrieR bled him in the blendest way. 


Chemistry by Lyow Prarrarn, who did wondrous tricks in class ; 

Snurpson with his chloroform came, in two senses full of gas. 

Botany saw ‘‘ Woopry Fiske” lecture in his curious way, . 

Biacx1z—— But, why bless me, BLacxis’s gallivanting to this day. 

So the shadows pass that ever keep ‘‘ Auld Reekie’s” memory green 

When the ‘‘ Pump” had more attractions than the lecture-room, I 
ween. 


Now the South a modest tumbler fills in honour of the North: 
Here ’s a health, then, to the University upon the Forth. 





Conservative Questioy.—Why, on Primrose Day, did we not 
assemble in our thousands on Primrose Hill ? 
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NOTES FROM “NIBBS.” 


On The Very Flat-Iron-Master, or All’s Well that Ends in Smoke ; 
i.e., the new Play at the St. James's. 


Last Thursday a piece, not quite new, ‘from the pen,” but not the 
brain,” of Mr. Puxgero, was produced ‘ under the Direction of Mr. 
Hare” at the St. 
James’s, the prin- 
cipal characters 
being played by 
Mr. and Mrs. Ken- 
DAL. 

It is called The 
Ironmaster, and 
really considering 
that the title of the 
French piece is Le 
Maitre de Forges, 
this is not such a 
very bad transla- 
tion. Claire the 
heroine is very 
nearly as objection- 
able a person as 
the virtuous Cla- 
rie, in Tragedy 
and Comedy, who 
enticed her stout 
friend the Recent, 
BARNES p’OR- 
LEANS, into a trap, 
where he was 


caught and killed 





The Iron-Master ; or, The Master of Irony—“‘ chez 
Philippe.” 


by her worthy husband,—though it was on the cards that her | d 


worthy husband might have been by the Stout Party,— 
which, however, was quite a matter of pile ou face to Clarice. 
Claire de Beaupré in The Ironmaster is not quite so bad as this. She 
is a young lady who, with an almost su tural fidelity (according 
to the account of her given by her friend or Married Sister, —which- 
ever it was I couldn’t quite make out,—called Baronne de Préfont), 
is devotedly in love with the Duc de Blgny (a young gentleman 
with a pale face and black clothes, something between an undertaker, 
Mr. Bovcicautt as a Vampire, and Mr. Irvine as a Corsican Brother 
in Paris), and swears that, when she loves any man, she loves him 
for ever and ever, Amen (‘‘ methinks the lady doth profess too much”’), 
and then, within a few minutes after this declaration, on hearing from 
a very theatrically-mannered and unpleasant young person (there are 
several young persons in this play,—and nearly all titled, which is 
just as it should be at the St. James’s, you know)—a Mademoiselle 
Athénaiss Moulinet—(O, Mr. Puveno, ‘* under the Direction of Mr. 
Hare,” why didn’t you translate the name literally and call her 
‘*Miss Athénaiss Chocolatestick,” for that is it, her father being a 
chocolate manufacturer. What real French humour! But passons /) 
—whom Claire has no reason to like or to believe, but very much 
the contrary,—I say on hearing from this theatrical young person 
that she herself—this a A. Chocolatestick—is going to 
marry Irvine Junior or Vampire Duke, the supernaturally 
faithful and devoted Claire declares that she won’t allow it to go 
forth to the world that she was jilted by the Undertaking Noble- 
man, that she will not live and die a spinster, but that she will 
bestow her hand and her fortune on a man she dislikes (for the 
reason that the historical person, name unknown, disliked Doctor 
Feit), but who, as an Ironmaster, and beneath her in the social 
scale, has had the audacity to admire her at a very respectful dis- 
tance, and, through an agent, to “‘ ask Mamma,”’—and for these two 
offences she is going to punish him, and at the same time show the 
faithless Vampire-Duke, that, to put it paogt ns pe | Oe if he wouldn’t 
have her, somebody else would be only too glad of the chance.” 

So the unfortunate [ronmaster has a nice time of it. C.aire insists 
on dragging the bridal party, the Ducal Undertaker and all, out at 
midnight in a bitter North-East wind, to see her married to the Iron- 
master in a cold draughty Church, the whole lot, including the 
gloomy Vampire-Duke, returning all ther (like the guests in the 
Wedding March) to the house, to find no supper, nothing to eat, 
nothing to drink, and only their carriages and cabs ordered to take 
them away as quickly as possible, leaving Mr. and Mrs. Ironmaster 
alone, when, for the first time, Mr. Ironmaster finds out that he 
has caught a Tartar, or rather that a Tartar has caught Aim; and 
there is, then and there, on the spot, such a regular row—there’s no 
other word for it—that the sheeplike, confiding Ironmaster, is from 
that moment a ch man, and, from being a very Flat-Ironmaster, 
he becomes a very sharp Master of Irony. The row ends by Claire 
being sent to her room, like a naughty young person as she is, while 
heer ay Derbiay, the Flat-Ironmaster, beats his forehead, staggers, 
tumbles against the mantelpiece, and on to an uneasy-chair, where, 





resumably, he is going to spend the remainder of the first night of 
this yw Honeymoon. Nice person, Mrs. Claire ! ~ very | 

Then, to make a long story s this might be . with 
advantage on the St. James’s stage, where, “ under the Direction of 
Mr. man,” ay | et cates in La ene, =o yet be = 
Claire, the ever faithful, perpetually follo about throughout 
married life by all the guests who had been asked to the i 
including a Barong, a General, and the Undertaking Duke,— 
forcibly reminding me of the Wedding March,—becomes, after a 
year of it, intensely bored by the monotony of her existence 
this set of waxwork figures, and developes a dog-in-the-mangeri 
kind of jealousy for her husband. ip 

The Undertakin, Duke, who gets more and more vampirish and 
more and more sulky—(and very naturally, on account of his having 
absolutely nothing to do except to slide about like Irvine, with a 
sneaking would - be - seducery - manner towards Claire, and then 
scowling in corners and doorways with a melodramatic “ but-a- 
time-will-come-no matter” sort of expression on his face)—as the 
play pr is at last forced by Claire to challenge her husband 
which he is only too glad to do, as up to vow his line been one o: 
iron-masterly inaction,—and then it suddenly oceurs to Claire, whose 
impulses are so delightfully mischievous, and w afterthoughts 
exhibit such charming naiveté, that her husband, to whom she is 
now as devotedly attached as she was a short time ago to the Duke 
(which isn’t saying much, pe pe He run a considerable risk of 
being shot dead by such a dead shot as the Undertaking Duke,—who 
would probably make something by —— his victim’s funeral, 
including hat-bands, scarves, gloves, and horses, &e. Claire 
foresees that if her husband is killed, she won’t be any better off as a 
widow—(for the Duke having married Miss Chocolatestick, her chance 
is gone in that direction) than she was as a spinster,—as it is more than 
likely that the Ironmaster (who, having shown himself so obstinately 
determined, may now be called ‘‘ The Pig-Ironmaster”) would leave 
his money to his sister, who loves him, instead of to wife, who 

oesn’t,—and so she first of all tries to upset and demoralise the 
unhappy man, who has been sitting up all oy «ay the duel, and 
then, fea ing in her attempt at preventing him from fig , she 
runs out after him, catches them up (they had evidently selected a 
favourite locality in the cape grounds well known to pic-nickers), 
an es in between the combatants just as they . 

d dashes in be batants just as they both and 
having aimed ata crow have apparently killed a pi —for down 
falls Claire with a shriek, and among a critical audience there is a 
strong inclination to deliver the verdict of “ Serve her right.” _— 

The Undertaking Duke, after hearing the Doctor pronounce Claire 
out of danger, walks hurriedly away, evidently dissatisfied, from an 
undertaking-business point of view, with the morning’s work. 
——— is gone. Exit Duke. . 

ter posing as a dying woman so as to bring her husband on his 
knees to her, Claire gets up again, as right as the nimble ninepence, 
the pair embrace, and the Master of Irony is firmly ironed in Hymen’s 
fetters by the crafty Claire. For she ws crafty; and I am not now 
perfectly clear that the whole plot wasn’t ‘‘ a put-up job,” a — 
plant,” artfully arranged between Claire, the Ux ertaking uke, 
and Miss a to get 4 ey on . — oe their ree 
session, and go gambling all together at Monaco. But supposin 
not to be the ease, and supposing it all genuine, then the piece should 
have ended not in smoke, as it does now, but very differently, and 
poetic justice should have been dealt out to those who really deserved 


\ fy// 





How it Ought to have Ended, or the Real Criminals Punished. 
(Vide Suggestion in Notes.) 


it, and whom I have not mentioned here, as, 
i of the piece, they are but y sub 

and to my mind herein is the cons Art of this play. } 

is an old family lawyer, one Béchelin, who calls the Duchess “ Me- 

darm,” and the Ironmaster ‘‘ Dear Boy,” and who would lose all his 

were he to display such insolence towards them 


h ork the 
though they w : 


aristocratic clients 
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as he does to the Due, and it is this old babbler who is the first to 
suggest the marriage of; the-Ironmaster with Claire when the latter 
has lost her fortune; he itis who brings the formal proposal to 
Claire's mother, and he it is who, as the Ironmaster’s agent and 
friend, bids for her hand in this ‘‘ Clare Market.” Béchelin is 
primarily responsible for the match. On the other hand, there 
is a comic man, a retired Chocolate-maker (same sort of person 
as Mr. Davip James played in Our Boys—only with none o r 
H. J. Bynon’s fun in it), who lends the Duc money, and yom radk x 
into a marriage with ee cenit, and so detaches him from Claire. 
On his shoulders ae and daughter) is the second weight of 
responsibility. old Duchesse, Claire’s mother, is not blame- 
less; but she is a weak old creature, and would be as utterly unin- 
teresting as such a conventional character must be, but for the 
excellent acting of Mrs. Gaston Murray. So the end should have 
been a quarrel, easily got up by Claire, between old Béchelin and 
Mr. Chocolatestick, finishing with a duel, in which they should have 
killed each other. 

Mrs. Kenpat played admirably throughout, but in trying to 
strengthen what she must have known from the first moment of 
choosing it was the weak point of the piece, that is, the motive of 
the heroine’s action, she “* professes’ so much too much, that by her 
display of loathing for the victimised Ironmaster, and by her expres- 
sion of utter contempt for the Duke, she misleads the interested 
spectator, who begins to think that the English Adapter has been 
compelled to omit the real motive of action which a 
existed in the original. The dialogue, when the newly-marri 
daughter takes leave of her mother in the Second Act, lends itself to 
this supposition: but the supposition is wrong. The heroine’s motive 
at the St. James’s, London, is the same as at the Vaudeville, Paris, 
and is contemptibly weak, 

Mrs. KenDAL’s acting is enough to carry the piece. Like one of 
Mr. Guapstone’s splendid oratorical efforts, it kindles immediate 
enthusiasm, but it will not stand the analysis of thoughtful criticism. 
It is Art, admirable Art, but it is the best Art used for an unworthy 
purpose, namely, creating sympathy for a character who does not 
“Tus place da pik'en Gen stage with oudh.n telel Qiemngued at 

e piece is put on 8 with such a isregard of expense, 
that everyone a brand-new hat, except the Lawyer. Mr. KenpaL 
carried his very much en évidence (a Francais), and his right 
hand was so entirely occupied with it during the First Act, that he 
had to shake hands with his left. The effect of these hats (six of 


a ot Yate aad a 





Act IV.—Just before the Duel. Coming to Hattention. 


’em) in the duel scene, when they all go off at once, before the pistols 
do, is extremely striking. The audience need not be alarmed. There 
is no danger,—and on the first night the piece went off as well as did 

the hats and pistols, 
Why Mr. Kenpat, who played the 
play he should have chosen this for 
a 


48 well, an 


rt as well as he will ever 
L imself, is a lay —except 
risked the weak motive, this chance might be wn in 
ot fF gers ——— hae 4 = James's 
ers are, I thi e in their tion with this version 
of Le Maitre de Fi yes. The Ironmaster will be an excellent 
servant for this Season, and that the theatre-going uncritical public 
will, under the spell of Mrs. Kenpat’s acting, accept Claire at Mrs. 
ENDAL’s valuation, is the conscientious opinion of 
Your old friend, Nrsss. 


»Pa—I haven’t heard much lately about the ‘‘ Elevation of the 
rama,” but what is just as good, and, speaking popularly, much 
f , the Drama, is the Reduction of t € prices 
or seeing the Drama, which has been commenced at the Empire 
neatre, Alhambra, and Her Majesty’s. The last-mentioned House 
with Tom Taytor’s first-rate a The Ticket-of-Leave Man, is, I 
ar, crowded at their new prices. Shall we return to the five-shilling 
and four-shilling Dress Circle ? Still with “‘ No fees ?” 
the theatres seem to be prosperous. Mr. WrnpHx and his 











GOOD ADVERTISEMENT. 


**I vszp your Soap Two YEARS AGO; SINCE THEN I HAVE UsED 
, 


NO OTHER.’ 








Criterion Company could give the Palais Royal Com long odds 
in any piece now, and beat ’em easily. The Henpire Theatre is some- 
thing to see—but I must defer my note on this till I have reoovered 
a the — effects of 7” = ificence, P. oP wee a rs: 
ime ago gs began therl‘‘ dic is flourishing, as 
ear, with a new bouffe Cm called Dick. Miss Kare Vavenan’s 
Sovaiee tebe and Nita’s pa the Novelty he next ye, att 
Nove is doing very well — into a very fine child, 
hear. I should have,visited the inf ant long ago had I not seen an 
advertisement iag the Saturday Review's favourable opinion of 
the fun of this comedy. A Sabbath-Day Reviewer extolled 
the merits of the pantomime at Her Majesty’s, and—but absit omen ! 
PP.S.—Mr. Bancrort’s Manifesto about the forthcoming revival 
< :~ Rivals has im been —— - fy that he and 
r. PrINERO responsibility ing SHERIDAN’s joint- 
editors. They wal have incurred a very grave responsibility if they 
haven’t reduced Julia and Faulkland,—yes, reduced them abso- 
lutely to powder, which will be quite in keeping with the period. 
Mr. Bancnort informs the Public that the moment he had deter- 
i on this revival he at once told his scenic artists ‘‘ to go to 
Mr. Bancrort and Mr. Porero (temporarily escaped from 
being ‘‘ under the Direction of Mr. Hare”) have also been staying 
there, in order to go through a course of waters and baths; and the 
Manager has brought back a supply of the real Bath waters, bottled 
hay = have been out to J iain ane Actresses concerned 
in the revival, regularly every morning at 10°30, ~an-hour before 
rehearsal, se! Odds Pump and Tea-rooms, but I wish ’em 


success. 





Cuanerna Tarr Notre.—We English are getting along as 
Musicians. Two Operas by a Composers have recently achieved 
marked success abroad. At Hamburgh Mr. Stawronp’s Savonarola 
isa triumph. The original libretto is, we were rather astonished to 
hear, by our amiable and accomplished confrére, Mr. GieERt 
A Becxerr. We say “astonished” hecanse we had no idea he was 
in Hamburgh bri out Operas when he t to have been en- 

on——but this meet his eye, we to say that if he 

ill return to his work and send us those ised side-splitters, all 
will be forgiven, and no allusion be made to Savonarola. 
This en passant. But the recognition of the merits of English com- 

rs by foreigners foreshadows a time when at all the Grand Opera- 
Honest Europe Gl bo the Ring he De anaes 
and assume English names; we shall” y mee 2 
but English names in the programme of a State Concert at Bucking- 
ham P: ! “ Prodigious!!” 





PRropaBLe APPOINTMENT.—MuDDLE Pasua to be Governor-General 
of Egypt. . 
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OO oy s 
ANS y4 














THE STRAIGHT TIP. 


‘‘AND 80 NOW THEY ’RE ENGAGED! W2.L, Jessiz, TO THINK OF YOU, WITH YOUR BEAUTY AND ACCOMPLISHMENTS, AND YOUR 
LovEeLy VOICE, BEING CUT OUT BY SUCH AN IGNORANT LITTLE Fricut as THAT Macoiz Quickson! You Say@ To HIM, I sUPPOSE! 
‘Yes, MAMMA, BY THE HOUR! BuT s#z MADE HIM SING, YOU KNOW, AND PLAYED HIS ACCOMPANIMENTS FOR HIM!” 











“Why, caw ne Sino?” ‘No, MAMMA ; BUT SHE MADE HIM BELIEVE HE COULD!” 
bas 4 AD Bin at it since ‘‘ Bell oh!” and look, Mate, scarce into it, like! 
A SERMON IN STONE. Second W. : Oh, I see! 
First Workman. Humph! The -_— gittin’ on, Mate! praed o% Well, we 've all po a weak tea. 
Second Workman (drily). It is! at is more’n we can say of the | | _ Easter grub, I suppose in ion sonee | . 
work. 4 


; to ch 
First W. (argumentatirely). That’s a leetle too absolute, Harry. First W. “(emphatically) Look you here, Mate, we’ve had too mu 








jaw 
re aust stick to it! Oh, I shan’t shirk! Over this blessed job. Let’s turn to! Elber-grease and a grip at 
i eco ‘ the saw ! 
First - Pre spt pete, we ain’t got much forrader. Tough bit) wove got to o pit th through it somehow, spite of shindy, hobstruc- 
r x . tion, and 
ot so interrupted. Ah! things don’t go like| g, let ws Ginn in | stow ga gab! acne 
Your — > 8 no parrydise now, Mate. The steady long see- | | Second W. Right you are, Bit! (Aside.) "Tain't me wan 
saw or 0 in 
Is a thing of the past, I’m afraid. Takes us quite half our time 
= Ng hea — A WHOLESOME CHANGE. 
" chiveying, ana tanh “9 Banh einesher ees -_ Tue following advertisement in the Daily Telegraph offers 
And, when you ’ave laid out your work, done your squaring _ opportunity that should by no means be neglected :— 


settin and patte T° HATTERS,—WaAnrep, smart young man, to take charge of small 

There’s shines in Top, or a lock-out, or somethin’ that | branch. Good window-dresser, and able to half-block. Salary 26s. pet 
hinders or blocks. | week. Live out.—Apply, & 

Them mischievous boys plays old gooseberry, knocks out our! (py nobody induce the Honourable Member for ¢ See Beiter to peta 
wedges and chocks. for this situation? Surely he would be more usefull 

Guv’nor ain’t got no control of the ’prentices like wot he had. employed in half-blocking hats at twenty-six shillings a vee * 

Bless my old bones, 1’d have na such a strapping when J was| in wholly blocking Bills in the House of Commons, and by s0 “doing 

standstill. 


a lad, 
141" carried om in thei fechion'! ‘Tho niggers exe tep-cowpers bringing a lot of the business of the country to a 





Ww hat. with them and the Irishers, Harry, there’s nothink but 











dawdling and row. A Summary. 
—— oe as we git! Reglar raspers, ’most proof agen water (A propos of a Statement in the Memoirs of Bishop Wilberforce.) 
Though this saw is a good bit of stuff, there’s no “ bite” such as Tuvs wrote to The Register Cardinal Newman: 

one ought to feel. 


** All WrBerRForce said of me wasn’t quite true, man 
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IN STONE. 


First Workman. “* LOOK HERE, MATE; THERE’S BEEN A DEAL TOO MUCH J7AZK OVER THIS JOB 





A SERMON 


[ They go at it rigorously. 


Srconp Workman. ** RIGHT YOU ARE, WILLIAM!!” 
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OUR ADVERTISERS. 
(Musica, &c.) 
TT\OOTHLESS. By the Composer of | AoW EM AND CO’8 POPULAR BAck wane. 
“* Out Spoken.” aS 
OOTHLESS. ‘The charm of this song | OM A CLULIFLOWEE: ACKWARDS. — “ This delightful 


is irresistible.”— Banbury Extractor. | 
OOTHLESS. Words by B. Frotiine 
PRAWLES. 
Frnst VERSE. 

When first we met in cradled rm 
How oft I heard your joyous cr 
How oft your shriek of aries tears,— 

Yet never one sweet soft reply ! 
I said, “* Be See my baby bride,’’ 

I gave thee love and life and truth ; 

You smiled a smile, but nought replied : - 
You had not cut a single tooth ! 


— : eng old 
e past comes back again ; 
Toothless! Toothless ! 
Ah! you were toothless then ! 
Seconp VERSE. 
The fleeting years have sped away, 
And I have summed three score and ten : 
That ctont t seems yesterday, 
But ah! I love you now as then ! 
Yet as I fain with plaintive lute 
Would round you weave some mumbled 





spe 

Ah me! i. find its music mute,— 
My love to-day I can not tell ! 
Toothless! Toothless ! | 
I know not why or how ; 

Toothless! Toothless ! 
Tis Tamtoothlessnow! _—_—i| 
HE OLD BOOTJACK. — | 





f\HE OLD BOOTJACK. — Wonzzr’s | 
greatest success. Sung nowhere. 
THE OLD BOOTJACK. — Words by 


BERYL. 
Refrain :— 
Where is it gone, the old Bootjack,— 
The old Bootjack, I have sought i in vain ? 
It may be tossed to the dustbin’s wrack— 
But never flung at my head again ! 


no 


ANGING.—New fone by the Com- | 








poser of ‘* Smother 
HAXGING.— Opinions | of the Press.— | 
‘An extremely agreeable song, | 
a er quite 7 refrain.” ‘ 
ug: at every gao. 
delivery.” ‘ Morte at but lively.” 
TEW HUMOROUS SONG. Ask for 
rt Cuorngy Josmirn’s Latest Success 
TT,HAT BOY’LL BE THE DEATH OF 
HIS MOTHER. 
eat BOY ’LL BE THE DEATH OF 
HIS MOTHER. 2 


CHORUS TO 31mm VERse. 
For my ‘‘ Chorus,” I can’t do without it. 
Yet one serves as well as another: 
oak iy and trill it — _—. it— 
hou ae may possibly doubt it— 
That boy "ll be the death of his mother. 
p” T YOU IRON THE BABY. 


DK YOU IRON THE BABY. 
ellen me ScHOLLOP 2 ~ page much 
im announcing t ey have se- 
cured all the Oonaeeneel rink at this 
extremely popular and humorous song. 








oF T You I IRON THE BABY. 
F wey Tee —- Stamps. Opinions of 


ey A CAULIFLOWER, by Tunwer 
Garssines.— Once heard, not easily 
forgotten.” — Musical Pitchfork. 
O*% 4Y A CAULIF LOWEE, sang 
Mr. Haynricx daily and atghthe 
immense success, at all the Covent 
Market Promenade Concerts. 


pe PHANTOM FOOL. New Song. 


HE PHANTOM FOOL, _ By the Com- 
poser of ‘‘ Jack's ights.” 


HE PHANTOM FOOL. Published in 
Fifteen Skeleton Keys. 


pe LITTLE MASTODON. 


-* LITTLE MASTODON, sung 
with tremendous success by J. R. 
Wacy, E. Kotmes, Turner Le ay J. 
WaAtTcHER, Bentuam Youn, W. BEL- 
LAR, and Three Hundred other ‘a 
Basses, Baritones, and Altos at every Con- 
cert in the Kingdom. 





pty LITTLE MASTODON. 


156,000 copies sold hourly. 
150,000 copies sold hourly. 
150,000 copies sold hourly. 


RETTY LITTLE MASTODON. 
Words by F. Caxton WHopPINcHAM, 


Pretty Little Mastodon ! 
Nothing, nothing more— 
Standing at my cottage door! 
With its pretty fambering three-foot Aad 
ape pretty lu 
Half inclined to play a dam 
Ah, — and yet so shy. 
Shall I bid it roll awa wos 
No, no—not 
So I'll sing to it and say— 
In, thou pretty Mastodon, 
In, and bring my cottage down, 
Crack a Seabees, I'll not frown, 
no—not I! 
In, then ! TMoveghe the kitchen floor 
Crash ! my pretty Mastodon, 
Crash—and stay for evermore ! 
RETTY LITTLE MASTODON, Order 
at once. Published at 4s. Two dozen 
copies post-free on receipt of three Stamps. 
YIX NEW SONGS BY CARLO POL- 
hk LOY. Words by Betiipa. 
THE PLUNGE-BATH. 
OH! ASK ME NOT TO DINE AGAIN! 
THE VESTRYMAN. 
im ty NOSE. 
I’LL a THEE ALL TO-MORROW 
NEVER TO DRY! cad 
Y SECOND COUSIN ONCE 
iVi REMOVED. 
\V Y SECOND COUSIN ONCE 
“ REMOVED.—‘“A very beautiful 
jration, with a sweet family refrain.” 
orthy of the C ‘om poser of ‘ Great Grand 
Pr » * Nunks,’ ' Wifey’s Mother,’ 
* Only a Nephew by Marriage,’ &e., &e.” 
\ Y SECOND COUSIN ONCE 
fk REMOVED. 
My Second Cousin once removed ! 
Ts said when first I met her, 


What time has, ah! so truly proved 
“The more removed—the better ! ” 





Melody has all the unsuspected verve 
and startling freshness of the clever 
Composer's equally unpopular ‘ Head- 
forwards.” 
ACKWARDS. 
Lady H——. 
How much before us s read we see— 
How little oft behin 
We stretch our arms in hopeful glee 
To futures bright and kind ! 
We turn to one sweet face we know, 
And, smiling, unawares 
Make one false step—then backwards go 
Right down the kitchen stairs ! 


ONG OF THE SEASON. By the 
Composer of ‘‘ The Steward’s Yarn” — 


TS DOWN BELOW, MY 


“Words by the Hon. 


When it looks as if ’twould blow, my boys, 
With a yeo! yeo ho! yeo ho! 

Just take me down below, my boys, 
Yeo ho! my boys, yeo ho! 

thee - ME DOWN BELOW, MY 


** Sure to bporar abaft the funnel.” — 
Freshwater Mercury 


eLea ‘ROAD. 


I eg 2 ‘ROAD.—New and fashion- 
Song, written and composed by 
the Author of Hackney Wick. 
ULHAM ROAD. 
Sparkling.” — Kentish Lyre. 
—_— ROAD, 


There is beyond the sunlit hills 

A land of jewels shining bright, 
Where silver come and golden rills 

Flow nearly all the day and night: 
Where weary pilgrims find a chair, 

And Sorrow slips her toilsome load ! 
Yet ah! I would not meet yoni — 

Ah, no! but in the Fulham Road 


ET prone ROAD.—Post-free for Two- 
pence. é 


UCATIENED. 
T St ites LATEST SUCCESS- 
FUL SONG 


JILATTENED. Words by Puvxer 
Worrutne Dosss. 
PUATIEsE. —“The beautiful but 
practical pathos of this really original 
Song should render it popular at every 
erush throughout the coming season.’ 
Looker-On. 
=“ the following by the same Com- 
poser :— 
rar oe YEARS AGO! 
THE DYING DUSTMAN, 
SWEEPSTAKES 
THE SAUCEPAN’S SO 
ALAS! I CANNOT Sur Ir DOWN. 


NEX ao BY THE COMPOSER 
SS PS 
Py owncaeres. 
OWSUMEVER.—* Dee » moving, and 
mysterious.” Onder of v 


FowsemevEe— Rises to ‘> the dig- 
nity of poetry.”— Wapping Times. 
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NEO-SCIENTIFIC NUR- 
SERY RHYMES. 
(sa to the era of School 


joards and Juvenile 
Cram.) 


I. 
Hey-diddle diddle, 
The earth is a riddle, _ 
Man sprang from the pri- 
mal baboon ; 
The only good work 
ls with knife and with 
fork, 
And the man who does 
more is a spoon ! 


Il. 
Sing a Song of Sickness ! 
A phiz that’s all awry! 
Four-and-twenty black 
bards 
Making po-e-try ! 
When their books are 
opened, 
You find they sing of sin. 
Isn’t that a dainty dish 
To fetch the public tin ? 


1m. 
I'll tell you a Story 
Erotic and gory 
And now my Fiction ’s 
n. 
I'll tell you another 
That's just like the 
other, 
And now my Fiction’s 
done ! 





MON CHER MASHER. 


On No! the Mashers are 
by no means played out. 
Someone has written them 
a song which is to be called 
the Mashional Anthem. 
Somebody else has written 
an ‘“‘emashional drama,” 
in which some leading 
lights of Masherdom are 
shortly to appear. 





PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.—No. 178. 





THE SIR JAMES M‘GAREL HEDGE-HOGG WORRIED BY THE 
VERNON-HARCOURT TERRIER. to taste. 








WHAT IS HE? 
Ir would appear there 


rank the following adver- 
tiser in the Daily News is 
likely to take :— 

ITERARY. — Facetious 

topical gossipist has 
spare time. oo from 
emeiiscnermimendtan, 
Smart London letter. 

One would very much 
like to know what is a 
‘facetious topical gos- 
sipist.” If he habitually 
indulges in “ puerile per- 





———— 





— ——_ GREAT MEN AND GAPS. 

aRD-OF- WOR Wirn reference to the 
f SS Gambetta Statue unveiled 
; the Pee day at Cahors, a 
con uotes a re- 
mark ae M. Jures 
Ferry, that “‘ Gamprrm 
left a void that nobody 
could fill.” So did Dante, 
nee rag * in F + 
ve a Deputy for 
— two or three, 
ere certainly is a 
Bishop of Gap,—who might 

be requested to step in. 


Mrs. Ramspornam tells 
us that some good sound 
Murillo cherries in brandy, 
form one of the pleasantest 
preserves you could wish 














GOOD MANNERS; OR, THE ART OF BEING 
AGREEABLE. 
(Being Maxims and Extracts from Lord Jesterfield’s Letters.) * 


No I. 


On Conversation.—The basis of all conversation is Flat Contradic- 
: { J er the contradiction, the more | 
certain and secure is the basis on which the structure of Conversation | 


tion. The flatter and the stron 


is to rise. 


Where there is no contradiction, ‘nothing more need be said,” 


and consequently there and then is an end of all conversation. 


e word conversation in itself expresses and implies an assertion | 
ded of two Latin words, | 
‘ , and means, therefore, two | 
people oui together, or having “‘a turn at one another,” or a/| 
; ere woe y to agree with everybody else, it is 
be no matter for discussion, and, therefore, 


of a fact and a denial. It is com 
“verso” to turn, and “‘ con” 


** set-to. 
evident that there 
no real conversation. 


Persons in love, who are, for the time being, in perfect agreement 
with each other, never converse. They can’t. It is from this 


* The subject and title tow oe bear some resemblance to Messrs. 

= ittle republication of the selections from 
Lord CuEsTERrrELp’s Letters to his Son,” entitled Manners and Speech, but 

a careful comparison will establish the dissimilarity. We do not quite gather 
from the information — us by our learned and most trustworthy Compiler 
still living, nor do we remember having met with the 

. These, however, are mere details in no way affecting 
the merit of the selections which we now, for the first time, have the satis- 


GRirrirH AND FaRrRan’s natty 


if Lord Jesrerrreip 
title in the P. 


faction of placing before the Public. 


| cultivation o 








universally-observed fact that in every language may be found the 
significant proverb, ‘Silence speaks consent,” 1.¢., where all agree 
there is, as we have said, no conversation. 

A knowledge of Human Nature is absolutely conan | fe 

manners, and for getting oneself generally m 
all sorts and varieties of Society.—This is an extensive subject, but 
its study will well repay the most attentive perusal :— 

Rules and Advice.—In whatever society you may be, a moderate 
share of penetration will enable you to out everybody's weak 
points. You may not hit upon them all at once, but make your own 
private list, and then try them all round. Enter any room as thoug! 
you were a general practitioner called in to pronounce on everybody's 
ailments. You do not want to see their tongues, but only hear how 
they use them. You can feel the — of each one discreetly. 

‘ow to make yourself Agreeable with a Nouveau Riche.—Be play- 
fully familiar. Lower yourself to his level; so as not to Ne 
roud of your superior birth and ee Ascertain how he . 
fis money, what was his origin ; and, if unable to discover we 
sprang from, you can make a safe game in supposing him to have 
been a scavenger, a dustman, or as y engaged in sweeping out a2 
office (many illustrious men who have the heat offen, 
ee! hove ——— a my Po the lowest i. an * = 
aving kept them clean and tidy), on this supposi . 
once address him, and proosed to compare bis Samer oe of abject 
verty wi 8 apparently ine: ‘ 
that must afford him the greatest possible pleasure, especially in" 
moe ye You will take -— A Peg to A am demand 
possi unity—nay, you wi your 
such eeediee’ an [y Lostenes, when esate’ at ome end of the 





table, and the millionnaire at the other, you will wait for s pawt 
in the conversation to call out loudly, “ bir ! 








a i omen om Om a emeee ft 


aot ambeee.s 
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“ROUND THE STUDIOS” (OUTSIDE).—SENDING-IN DAY. 


Chorus of Juvenile Critics, ‘‘’OLLER Boys! 


"ErE’s ANOTHER Guy!” 








be so ill-bred as not to answer to his name on the first time of ask- 
ing, you will do well to repeat the summons in such a tone as will 
command immediate attention. Then, when he returns, with exces- 
sive pomposity, “‘Eh? I—er—beg your pardon, Sir—I think you 
spoke to me, Tee, having, of course, the entire company with 
you, will nod to him affably, and reply, ‘‘ Yes; I did. I was going 
to ask you a question.” To which he will bow gracefully, and lend 
a more or less willing ear. Having thus secured him, you will say, 
‘Tl was only going to ask you, Sir Tuomas, if you didn’t start in 
life as a secondhand bird and dog fancier’s errand-boy in the 
Seven Dials, that’s all?” 

You needn’t wait for his answer, as, presuming you are well up in 
your subject, you can go on pleasantly, and with an air of tender 
interest to ask him, ‘‘ Do you ever see Old Brit Bioxer the rag-and- 
bone man, who was just round the corner by your shop?” And then 
you can express your curiosity as to what became of Old Brx1’s pretty 
daughter, “ on whom ”—here you can throw a wink at the company 
—‘‘ you were rather sweet, Sir Tomas, in those days,—boy-like, 
for she was seventeen, at least, and you couldn’t have been more 
than twelve.” 

This is only a single illustration of the rule, which you can develope 
to its utmost extent in ordinary everyday practice. You will get 
yourself immensely liked, and universally respected, and no dinner- 
party or social gathering of any kind will be considered perfect 
without your presence. Human nature is the same everywhere, 
and you must ada yourself to your company, not by a servile imi- 
tation of their style, which in them is possibly an affectation, but by 
Judiciously introducing whatever element is the most opposite to their 
habits and demeanour. 

CoNVERSATIONAL ConTRasts.—If you find yourself in a society 
where ourene is lively, you must introduce the element of severe 
gravity. Has Nature made everything green or sky-blue? No. 
Nature abhors a monotone, and, therefore, you will be but acting on 
a natural principle, which the artificiality of Society has obscured, 
when you introduce, as I have said, the element of severe melancholy 
gravity into a livel 4 
Rule.—Be rollicking with the dismal, sprightly with the dull, 
wild with the sedate, uproarious with the quiet, inharmonious with 








the musical, seriously scientific with the frivolous, slow with the 
fast, fast among the slow, an Agnostic with Theists, a Theist with 
Agnostics, stupid with the talented, and talented with the stupid. 

Example No. 1.—Suppose yourself at a lively party of wits, or 
wags, where each man has his good story to tell, his joke to make, and 
his quip to utter, and where all are ready to laug on the slightest 
provocation. It will be for you to adjust the balance. Do not hesitate 
as to the course you are called upon, in the true interests of Society, 
to pursue. Take your place at the table, and when the first jest has 
set the table in a roar, do you preserve a decorous silence. Then, 
when the laughter is finished, request to know what had so greatly 
amused the oe ge The jest is sure to be imperfectly repeated by 
the host, who will be at once corrected by one of the guests, who, in 
his turn, will be corrected by the perpetrator of the jest himself, and 
by the time it has been coceeetier repeated to you, you will have 
had the satisfaction of observing that the original concocter of the 
joke is disgusted at the evident inability of those who had pretended 
so much enjoyment from it to repeat it correctly, or even a part of it. 
On its repetition to you, no one will have laughed a second time, 
which in itself is sufficient proof that it was not worthy of their 
approval on its first utterance. You will not move a muscle, but 
will simply and sadly bow your head, with such an air of sad resig- 
nation as would characterise your manner you received the 
confirmation of some melancholy news for which you were not 
entirely unpre / 

Thus, you will have judiciously introduced the element of serious- 
ness into a party where the evening would have been frittered away 
in thoughtless, careless witticisms, and in the telling of useless tales, 
and would have lasted, but for your well-timed action, until the 
small hours of the morning. In view of this possibility, take the 
greatest care to be the last to leave, having, on your arrival, bestowed 
your hat and coat in some safe place where you can find them, but 
where nobody else can. 

[This interesting subject, with rules, exceptions, and examples, will be 
resumed next week, and continued until further notice. } 





Vore Srraicnt.—Yes; but be always careful to take a right aim. 
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a A Merchant Prince! So thrift-adoring Sm1LEs 
THE TOWN. Might prety dub him. Worshipfal is Thrift ! 
I.—CHEAPSIDE. Sublime Self-help! A man of mee Wiles, 
I srw the Town! Furl, Muse, your plumy wing! And amply dowered with the Midas gift, 


’Tis not our present task to soar or fiutter ; 
Our ways are not by the 






4) Pierian ng, 
ogo i Vr io But = a and 
1 at o malodorous gutter. 
=~» Not sylvan s ades, but 


urban slums I sing; 
Shopdom’s cold shibboleth 
: your lips must utter 
mat If you’d attend your er- 


mon and Macadam ! 


Nature is no road-maker. 


Her large plan 
Gives ocean wastes and 


wooded wildernesses, 
The rest she leaves to the 
th-finder, Man, 
Who in that way has com- 
passed some successes. 
Bumble-ruled Butt, the 
new Beotian, 
However, here as else- 


2 al Lo messes, 
4 r jummer’s morn or 
4 > Winter's dreary dusk in 
A London Street ’s un- 
LY lovely! — ask Jouwn 
Rusxr ! 


And yet what panorama of blue hills, 
What shadow-flecked perspective of 
Soul’s inner sympathies so ly thrills 
As does that strait-walled world of woes the sorest 
And joys the wildest, that mad war of wills’ 
And wits our City shows? Oh, Bard, who porest 
O’er little lyrics of the rose and lily, 
What make you of Cheapside or Piccadilly ? 
Cheapside! The Cit’s true earthly Paradise, 
The dreamer’s chill Inferno ! ere converge 
An unseen world’s tumultuous energies ; 
To trace the forces clashing here, which urge 
The human horde of atoms, w all eyes, 
And bend all brains, which madly seem to merge 
In aimless hustling, were a task immenser 
Than ever set to Buckie, Miu, or SpENncER. 
Here is a quiet entry, placed aside 
Some twenty steps from the eternal jostle 
Of Trade’s tremendous and continual tide. 
’Tis hushed ; the Piping of a prisoned throstle 
Is actually heard. ith quiet glide, 
And face as grave as that of an apostle, 
A little man, close-shaved, tight-buttoned, snuffy, 
Plods up a spiral stairway dim and stuffy. 
He holds—no sceptre, nota sword. Ohno! 
But swords and sceptres move at Mammon’s nodding ; 
His gait is shambling, and his pace is slow, 
A City clerk he seems, ill-paid, pale, plodding, 
But should he those close-clutched blue papers show, 
Empires might feel much troublesome foreboding. 
Few know to what extent the Great World dances 
To tunes set by the fiddlers of finances ! 


A little bundle of ink-seribbled paper. 

And yet who them is the modern Legion ; 
Of a land’s destiny may be the shaper, 

Bless a whole race, or blast a fertile region ; 
A force not weighed by Zadpole or by Taper, 

But one the world may some day lay such siege on 
As—Juan did upon the of ladies 
And saints fain would on the strongholds of Hades. 


Brxasco Brown is smooth and plump of limb, 
No Cit who ever trod the of ’Change 
Has whiskers more punctiliously trim ; 
Boreas at fullest last could scarce derange 
His natty locks. And yet the ogre grim, 
Or many-pistolled pi of the strange 
Quaint sheets of youth-loved Sxext, with fierce black frown, 
Hath gentler bowels than Betasco Brown. 


forest, 


Self-made and self-assertive. Golden oo 
Reward his thirty years of toil and shift, 
Toil—in extracting gain from others’ slavery ; 
Thrift—which, when unsuccessful, men call knavery. 
Betasco came to town a smooth-faced — 
Some fancy cunning only hides in wri a 
Men were his tools, and principles his toy ; 
His voice, which fatly purrs or gaily tinkles 
At will, was ever Subtlety’s decoy ; 
That hazel eye, which cynically twinkles 
Above a ay me then could smile as simply 
As good Sir Josva’s cherubs plump and dimply. 


Ten oo of craft built up a showy trade, 

Sold for a fortune to a moneyed noodle, 
A slip of rank on whom Bezasco played 

As plays a showman on a dancing eC; 
And then Betasco, free and unafraid, 

With a well-chosen partner, one F1rtzBoopiz, 
A subtle Stock-jobber, all gems and chaff, 
Became full votary of the Golden Calf. 


A cult mysterious save to the initiate 
As that of Moloch’s self, and thrice as cruel. 
That idol of good Christians to propitiate, 
How many hearts and fortunes serve as fuel ! 
Honesty? Faith? Compassion? These might vitiate 
Betasco’s chances in the desperate duel ; 
“ They ’re luxuries,” chuckled he. ‘“ J can’t afford them.” 
And most consistently the man ignored them. 


BeExasco sits at banquets, honoured much 
By Statesmen and Toastmasters ; he’ll preside 
At thunder-throated meetings, and can touch 
Hot thousands to acclaim. His nets 
His baits are many. An incarnate clutc 
Is the man’s soul, as ruthlessly applied 
In gathering prey to satiate want or wish, 
As the dread arms of Huao’s Devil-fish. 


Only the human octopus full fed 
On widow’s flesh, on poor men’s blood and bones, 
On Bourse-bred wars with their unnumbered dead 
And the tax-tortured slaves’ unheeded groans, 
Is canonised by Cant! The world’s nose-led 
By the sly tyrants of Shares, Stocks, and Loans, 
More than by old Plantagenet or Tudor, 
And will be—till the populace grows shrewder ! 


wide, 








SUGGESTIONS FOR ALTERATIONS IN THE LUNACY LAWS. 
(To the Editor, from an Expert evidently.) 


Srr,—No Doctors ought to be allowed to give pod omy in questions 
of sanity. They’re not in it, at least oughtn’t to be. The 
simplest plan is this:—If A and B say that C is a lunatic, let D and 


E be called in to see if A and Bare sane. If D and E cannot agree 
—which is a rhyme—call in a jury o ialists from F up te §, 
selected from the establishments of Bethlehem, St. Luke’s, and so 


forth. If I want to know whether my coat fits, I ina . 
Judge JErreRies and JutiosC msak always did. Who's the best judge 
of paints? A painter. Who’s the best judge of La ? A Lunatic. 
There youare. A jury of Lunatics should be called in to decide whether 
So-and-So is insane or not. That’s My idea; patented: so let’s have 
no more of this, but send me to the seaside to obtain the benefit of the 
doubt. Tell the Marines to forward an order for my extradition 
under the Pneumatic Negotiations Act (Cap. 1, Vie. iii., and long may 
she reign !), and, when I come out, I shall be delighted to give any 
further information compatible with my position and dignity. When 
I was young I lost a lot of valuable time, and I am now trying to get 
it bac in by buying up old watches. Do you know any old 
watchmen? This is strictly entre nous. But, - Laer, that was 
a bad case, the other day, when the late lamen vLros Csar and 
Judge JEFFERIRS—but ’scuse me—hush !—'tis OLtveR CromweE1L!! If 
he finds me with my candle alight under the bedelothes where I am 
now writing, off goes my head, and I can’t do without it, because I’ve 
just bought a beautiful new hat,—so—no more. P.S. 1 send this 
the Early Bird. If I were out of this I’d call on you myself 
explain. Tremble Tyrant! 

Yours affectionately, 

Auias Nrvery IN THE SHADE AND MoRE 





Wuere THAT Came From. 
Colwell Hatchney College. 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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EUGENE 
puicquor’s 
CHAMPAGNE. 


63s. per Dozen 72s. 


s0LD FOR TWO GENERATIONS BY 


J48s. CAMPBELL, 


18, REGENT STREET, LONDON. 


MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 
REIMS. 


Pope ICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


“CLENROSA” 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 
.  - pertic | ~~"! phe ge of voy one 


Mapicat Tr MES. 
Price 426. per Dozen. 
Of all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 
GCHWEPPE’S TABLE WATERS 


. Have always had the patronage of Royalty, and 
continue to be supplied to the Queen. 


x et TABLE WATERS. 


Sods, tass, Lemonade, eer Tonic, 


on Aleowolle Bpeciallty—Ginger Ale, 


_— and Sweet. 


SCHWEPPE’S 
__ TABLE WATERS. 


“CA AUTION. — Ask for 
“ SCHWEPPE’S,” 
that Jabels bear “ 
TAIN” Trade Mark, and 
that corks are branded. 

Retail of all res 
Chemists, Wine Merc 
and Grocers. 


nts, 
ye ONLY MN 


PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


The best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 
Descriptive Pamphlet, with Testimonials, post 
Seid by Chemists, ls. 64. and 2s. per bottle. 
Mecviar Birren Waren Company, Limited, 
3%, Snow Hill, London, EC 
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Howry optatwep Easily ap PLeasawtiy wire 


OAWSON’S BEE HIVES, 


Bar-frame Hives. Sections, Comb Foundation, 
Smokers, &e. 














Send for Catalogue, Post Free. 
4G. DAWSON, Alms Buildings, Macclesfield. 








SALE | 
Temelelemejele) 








MCCALL’ Ss ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION, 
PAYSANDU 
-wwansvae OX TONGUES. 


Im various sizes, 14 to % Ibs 
DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 


ALFRED WEBB MILES «CO, : 


THE WORLD-FAMED TAILORS AND 
TROUSERS MAKERS, 


10 & 12, BROOK STREET, HANOVER SQUARE, W., 


Have no other Establishment in or out of 
London. 


The New Spring and Summer Goods now ready.|~ 
ESTABLISHED 1841. 
RANSOMES’ To SAVE!!! 


FOR LADIES’ DRESS MATERIALS, 


WRITe To THs 


BRADFORD 


MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE. 

POST FREE, a Collection of 
Patterns, comprising the 

most wonder assortment 
HOME - MANUFAC- 
TURED DRESS 
C8 ever of- 
the Public. 
tion 











LAWN MOWERS. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1881, HIGHEST AWARD | | })) 
Garringe Paid. Stock hept mr esat on Mens Bets | 
Spitalfields Station, Bethnal Gree Gel anraiel 
promptly by all Ivenesongess. Write for Lists to 


RANSOMES, HEAD & JEFFERIES, IPSWICH. 


When writing, kindly refer to this advertisement. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite ap- 
plications for PAT- 
TERNS of their NEW 
MATERIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are forwarded 











All 
post free, together aid. worn ADDRESS, r and mention 
J NTERMEDIATS 
with the ILLUS- pi even To THE Poscusssn!!! 
TRATED PRICE 








COLTS HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET 
nd DERRINGER, for the Vest pocket; 
. Colt's Revolvers are used all over the worl 
COLTS DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
MAGAZINE RIFLES, for lndia and the Colonies. 
Price List free. 
COLT'’S FIREARMS Co. ,}4, Pal) Mall, Londoa,8.W. 


REVOLVER, 
best po] 





The safest and best Aperient is 
ALLEN and HANBURYS’ 


“Tasteless” 


CASTOR OIL. 


+ le, O2., and Se, Sold Beverywhere, 


SPENCE'S 1/11 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 





IN EVERY FAST PILE. 
SHADE, 7 %,3/6, 3/1, 416 


PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London, 
(OLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


os the beautiful Golden Colour so much 





admired. arranted perfectiy harmiess. Price 
a ba AS “. of ail the princi Perfumers 
it the werk Wholesale 


yh R. _ a & Bows, London. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 








LIST, containing 250 
Engravings, illustra- 
ting the most becom- 
ing and fashionable 
styles of Costume for 
=the wear of Gentle- 
= men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPER’S INK 


(DICHROIC). 
WHEN THIS INK I8 USED WRITING 
BECOMES A PLEASURE. 
May be had from ali Stationers. 
London Dept: 
HAYDEN & C0., 10, Warwick Square, £.0. 
Bore Max cractunens: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 





“Gaelic Tar” Costume. 

SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C, 
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& s pet 
Botanle Medicine Co. ‘SNewbalrdst,W.G 


PusELyY VEGETASLE, Per- 
feetiy Harm- 
leas; Will 





duce 2 to Sib, 
a week : acts 
on the food 
in stomach, 
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ME. EDGAR, of Butt Lighthouse, 

Island of Lewis, "writing to Sir James Mathe- 
son, says :—“ Mrs. Edgar cannot express her thanks 
to Lady Matheson for the Neuraline. It proved the 
most successful re y she had ever applied. The 
relief ex foneed wes aimost instantaneous.” NEU- 
BALING gives instant relief in toothache, neuraigia 
rheumatism, gout, and all nerve and local pains. it 
relieves in cases, in — | cures a 


bet Pauls Ch mare & Ross, H 
Paice Paul's 
Al Chemists. 


’ NO Mone ¢ Cc sg PAPERS 
HINDE 3 ee, and much more 
chective ethan Curling Lrons. 


bering Kin 8 PATENT 
and 


Produce 

ria. _ simpliel x tel i onan - 
“In en they make 8 Pes @ Pearcor Pamerrs.” 

Bold crerg bers, in mple Box 

Free, for J =e from J CARELas , Harborne, 
Birmin Beware of miserable imitations. 





ri and 9, Vere t., W., London. 
. and 2s, bd ; by post, ls. 3d, & Bs, 


LEWIS’S 


IN SHEFFIELD ~™."*" WONDERFUL POCKET KNIFE 


with THREE BLADES of the VERY BEST STEEL for 164 (sixteen 
CARRIAGE dope + to any part of the United 7. ‘dom. + Pocus 
Knife would when shut, is 


sold by most shopkeepers for 3¢. inches. 
Suerrizio AL rue sest Kxives in TEE WORLD. : wonderful Knife LEWIS'S 
of SHEFFIELD now offer is a bond fide GENUINE KNIFE. Lewis's Name is now 
well known all over Engiand for gaiawess. Send in stampe to LEWIS'S is i 
SHEFFIELD, and you will receive & Pocket Knife that will vastoniah and | and - 
Knife to your friends, and they will be sure to do as you have Is PINSTONE. 
STREET, SHEFFIELD, 164. in Stamps for their WONDERFUL SL POCKET 3 KNIFE with Tunes Bispes, 
aL TT a AE 





















lOSEPH GIL L 
SIieeL P!] 





DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or tus STOMACH, 
pep HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 


GOLDEN BRONZE | HAIR.— 
The ovete muance “ can be 
bola omiy by iby WW Lata 471, our oy ng tt, London tao 


Por tinting grey or a heaai 
Hair MEINE te Savaheathe 








THE BES r AND ¢ CHEAPE T | 


'NATURAL APERIENT 


Aue 
“Fanos 


hA / 










































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Aran, 26, 1884 


H. J. NICOLL, 


MERCHANT CLOTHIER TO THE QUEEN, 
THE ROYAL FAMILY, AND THE COURTS OF EUROPE. ARMY, NAVY, AND CIVIL OUTFITTER, 














LONDON: PROVINCES: 
114, 116, 118, 120, Recent StrRexrt, W.; MANCHESTER—10, MosLey STREET, 
| 22, CORNHILL, E.C. ; LIVERPOOL—50, BoLD STREET. 
41, 44, 45, 46, Warwick Street, W. (WHOLESALE). BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET, 
PARIS: 29 & 31, RUE TRONCHET, 29 & 31. 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 
Spécialité Coatiwes for Morning, and Frock Ooats of the finest possible Laprss’ Sraire Dexsszs, in New Paris or 
manufacture Lapras’ Srarxe@ Jacxzts, in novel materials and 
(cialité Twaxv Scrrises, in original colourings for the Spring season, commencing Lapizs’ Uterzzs, Dorwans, and Livorzs, in anit yet light materials, for 
e from Three Guineas. Travelling wear. 
ip¢ealité Taouststues in the newest and most recherché designs. Lapizs’ Ripiwe Hasrrs, of the finest Meltons and Coatings. \ 
BOYS. 


Ovrrrts yor Youre Guwrieuem, from materials of the finest manufacture, for moderate Cash prices. Particular attention is drawn to the specially durable and 


inexpensive Cloths introduced for School and Play wear. 
STERLING PYGMALION and 
SILVER. 


GALATEA. 
ELECTRO eee 
SILVER. ARGOSY BRACES. 


ARE ELASTIC without 
















TABLE 
KNIVES. 


Brace with which it is 
impossible by any strain 
to off a button. No 
Indiarubber to rot. No 
Springs to rust or break. 

© only Brace giving 
perfect elasticity by its 
own compensating action. 


SPOONS 
AND FORKS. 


Cata logues Free. 














CAUTION. — Patent latest improvemeats. Guarantesd 
Rights rigidly Pro- 
tected. £2 5 Htetinng. ‘In all Sizes, ‘Sent tes hr 








PRICE THREE PENCE. 


! The Public are warned The Hunting of the Pim, 
/MAPPIN & WEBB, me Dae toners 
plied with the Azrcosr, «*** T have used the watch for 
_ MANSION-HOUSE BUILDINGS, E.C., | y), and none of the many Scan somes Be laesreh 
and never less than three. *** 
| & OXFORD STREET, W., LONDON. at - 4 ein confident recommend Mees 
MANUFACTORY, SHEFFIELD. GALATEA. What are you? attachments on So can be Mirch 2004, tom 
PYGMALION. | am a Man! back front, besides : 








to 
having other special fea- 








| The PROMETHEUS SHAVING| GALATEA. And what are those? tures not contained in BENSON'S LADY'S 
(w a “ ” 
LAMP prem). PYGMALION. “Argosy Braces,” which every wah mes — Bout, Damp ant Dae 






Heats sufficient Man should wear. Braces, and see the Name Hunting Cases, with 




















i “or TAKE NONE OF THE IMITATIONS. i camped eh every pam. the ‘Perfection® of, Workman 
hav! ° Durability, Time - keeping, 
instantly ARGOSY BRACES are sold by Hosiers, Drapers, and £10 a hy Taher 
povearves elup @@ Outfitters everywhere. J. W. BENSON, 
never requires Wholesale only, Central Depét, 6 and 7, Neweats Steezt, Loxpon. eR BO., and 
stropping or 25, OLD BOND STREET. W. 
setting Gold Chains at Wholesale Prices, 
Can ie carat in “BEST INFANTS’ FOOD.” Catalogues Free. 








cn my, (HARTA- FELTR | D G E’S| otrneeaan ato: 





Sten = com U. d (Reeitsrsarp RE 
Senedd any tine nder your Delicious Cooked SUPERIOR 
salt by Tintrdegmere, Pane? Deaton, ac | Carpets and Floor-Cloths.| ow: Mutione | | tot for a. in stamps. Bold 
Samples Se. 64., frew Parcels Post. | ae saves thd wear ond makes the Carpet feel soft. | Hzstrm axp D or Tims sown ers stamps. 
W. H. WILLIAMS 4 ©O., 96, Newhall Street, Sold by Furnishing Houses. Wholesale gry fax. Chemists, —— 5 
. Binmrmoman. HENRY & CO. 12, Dantzic St, MANO ESTER. Sole Proprictore,Srarauxsox Baos., Bradford, Yorks 





“WEAVE TRUTH WITH TRUST.” 


The term BEST Brussels, as generally used, conveys no meaning or guarantee as to quality; but 


WILLIS’S BEST BRUSSELS 


eing made exclusively of ty = STAPLED HOME-GROWN WOOLS, es ly selected for Durability, and coloured with the OLD-FASHIONED a orm, 
ere warranted to be Dn ree from the LOW-GRADED EGYPTIAN or other EASTERN WOOLS, COTTON, JUTE, SHODDY, or ANILINE D YES used a 
ae arecal tetaeieh Gagan tnt ts be FULL five frames. Bold by all Carpet Dealers and Uph olsterers in the United 


For the protection of the Public, every piece has ““H. R. WILLIS & Co., Kidderminster—BEST” woven at each ¢n® each end. 


pury’ S <« 
ves C2 solu! 7. C ocoas 


Stree 
Printed by Joseph Amish. of No, 9, Lornine Rest, Nellows, £0, a Pests of, 08, Mery, laington, to tm the County of Middlesex, at the, Printing Omces of Meuwe. Bradbary, Ammen 6 On. Lament 























